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indeed was the voice of a true Montenegrin, and at
nineteen their ruler could command their devotion to
the death.    Furious at this refusal, the Grand Vizier
despatched   an  advanced   guard  of seven  thousand
men against the haughty bishop.    So sudden was the
invasion that the Turkish troops had reached Spux
before  the  Montenegrins  knew  of   their approach.
Had it not been for the bravery and the presence of
mind  of a village  priest  the  invaders  might have
carried all   before them.    Near the narrow defile of
Martinic, on the same spot where thirty-five years
earlier Kara Mahmoncl's forces had been routed, the
combat took place.    The ballad tells us how, in the
evening, the wife of the village  priest,  Radonic by
name, dreamed that she saw a dense cloud " coming
from bloody Scutari and passing over Podgorica and
Spuz.    And she heard the thunder burst upon Mar-
tinic with a long crash, and the  dazzling lightning
scorched her eyes and those of her eight sisters-in-
law.    But from the church upon the mountain-side
there came a furious gust of wind, and then another
from Joupina, and a third from Slatina, and all three
united and drove back the dark clouds into the plain
of Spuz.    And she awoke and told her dream to her
husband, and he arose and loaded his shining gun.
And while it was yet dark, the Turks rushed, torches
in hand, into the village.    The priest Radonic fought
at the head of his parishioners till bullet after bullet
struck him and laid him dying on the ground.    Then
he called his two nephews to him and bade them carry
off his body lest the Turks should cut off his head,
and rouse the Montenegrin braves against the enemy